TEMPLE CHIMES
XII Thou art One and Many
1
Thou art one.
Thou art many.
Thou art the all-pervading spirit.
Is it then possible for Thee to be absent from me ?
2 O Thou incomparable One,  instead  of   revealing a little of Thy real
self unto me,
Thou causest this world to appear unto me as real. Is it to help me to realise the insignificance of this world    and    the
significance of Thyself, Thou dost do this ?
3
O Thou Lord, in this world of many unreal things, Is it Thy will that I should establish my little kingdom of  shadow-show, and make myself its ruler ?
4
O Thou my Maker, instead of letting me taste Thy Sweet  love   for
ever,
Thou let'st me sip the tempting sweets of this vain world.
What can be the reason ? Is it to realise their shallowness ?
5
0 Thou Father, when I constantly meditate on Thee,
1 feel it is Thy grace that keeps me pressed to Thy Warm bosom. But, am I to perish without realising it ?
6
0 Thou my King, instead of listening to Thy living word of creative
power, Should I listen to the wearisome words of many false books and lament
for ever ?alid truth. Each religion discusses its partial vision of God and announces   it   to
